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The Chrmde tfWory 

And if it like your maiefty,! know bins very welt, 
KingjGo call him hither, 
rierv.l will and it fliall pleafeyow maiefty, 

^/^.Follow Flemfleu clofifly at the heclcs, 

‘The glouehe wearcs,it was the foldicrs.- 
it may be there will be hartne betweene thcnij 
For T do know Flewellen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot as Gun-powder .* 

And quickly will rcturne an iniury. 

Go fee there be no barme betweene them. 

Enter Cayt4ine Gower ttle»cUen^ And the 
Soldier, 

Flew. Captainc Gower ^ in the name oflefu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

Soul. Do you hearc.you fir. 

Do you know this gloue I 
Flew. I know the gloue is a gloue. 

SohUTm I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Hefirfkeshim, 

Flew, Gods plut,and hisCaptaine Cower Rzad away, 
llegiue treafon his dueprcfently. 

Enter the King, Warwicke^ Clarence ^ 
and Exeter, 

^^/»^.Hownow? Whats the matter ? 

Tlew, And it (hall picafeyour maieily, 

Feerc is the notablcfi peece of treafon come to lighc 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day. 

Hecre is a rafcall, beggerly rafcall is Arike the gloue, 

W hich yoar maiefty in perfon 
Tookc out of the Helmet of ; 

And your maiefty will beare roc witneftes. 
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And teftimoniwj and auouchmenta, 

That this is the gloue. 

And it Pleafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gaue it to in the night, 
promifed roc to wearc it in his hat : 

1 promifed to ftrike him if he did. ^ 

imet that Gentleman withmy gloue in shat. 

And I thinke I haue bene as good as roy worde. 

F/rw'.Your Maiefty hearcs, 

Vnder youi0(laieftyet man-hoode. 

What a beggerly lowfie knaueit is. 

King. Let me fee thy gloue. 

Looke you, this is the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede you promifed to ftrike. 

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter words; 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his nccke anfwer it. 

If there be any marftials law in the worell. 

Soul, My Liege, 

All.offcnces come from the heart : 

Ncuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeatd to me but as a common mant 
Wiinefifc the night, your garments, 

Youtlowlinc(rc;andwhatfoeuer ^ 

You teceioed vnder that habite, 

Ibefcech your maiefty, impute it 
To four owne fault, and not to mine. 

For your felfe came not like your fclfe : 
Hadyoubeencasyoufeemed then to mce, 
lhadmadeno offence, my gracious Lord, 
Therefore 1 befccchyour grace to pardon me. 

Kin. Vnckle, fill the gloue with Crowncs, 
And giue it to the fouldier. 

Wearc it fellow, 
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